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is Infant and this Truſs of Hay, 
When Moralliz'd do ſeem to ſay, 
All Fieth is but as Morning Graſs, 
Both green and withered e're day paſs, _ 
And ſuch we find it, for behold, 
As ſoon as born Man waxeth old. 
In Sorrows and Necefiities, 


- Ee withers hourly till he dies. 
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Life of Man. 


Repreſented in the Seven ſeveral So 
thereof, from his Birth to his Deat 
With Pictures and Poems expoſing the 
| Follies of every Age. | 


| 


| To which are added, 
Several other Poems upon divers Sub- 
jects and Occaſions. 
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Few and evil have the Days of the Tears: of my 


| Life 7 Gen. 47. 9. 
bes Days of our Years are Threeſcyre Years and 


Teh, and if by reaſon of Strengi , they be Fowr- 
ſcore Years, get is their Strength Labour and 
Sorrow ; for it is ſoou cut off, and w aan 
5 Pſ: Ho 90. 10. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


The following Book is very uſeful and 
Inſtructide to young Perſons, Entituled 
_—_— Young Man's Calling, or the 
£ whole Duty of Youth, in a ſerious 
and compaſſonate Addreſs to all Whng 
Perſons to remember their Creator in the 
aays of their Youth. Together with Re. 
marks upon the Lives of ſeveral excel. 
lent young Perſons of both Sexes as well 
Ancient as Modern, who have been ta- 
mous tor Virtue and Piety in their Gene- 
rations. Namely, on the Lives of Iſaac 
and Joſeph in their Youth. On the Mar: 
tyrdom of the 7 Sons and their Mother, 
Ot Romanus a young Nobleman, and of 
divers Holy Virgins and Martyrs. On the 
Lives of K, Edward 6. Q. Jane and Q. 
Elizabeth in her Youth, Of Prince Henryj 
eldeit Son to K. James I. and the young L. 
Harrington, With twelve curious Pictures 
Iuſtrating the ſeveral Hiſtories. Price 
vighteen pence Bound. | 


Printed for N. Crouch at the Bell again 
Grocers Alley in the Poultry near Cheapſide. 
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The firſt Stage of Mans Life 


From Infancy to Ten Years. 
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a: The firft Stage 


Confider then O Man | 
How vain a thing thou art; 

How out of nothing thou wert made. 
Oh! lay it well to heart. 


So ſoon as we were born 
Then preſently we cry, 

As if we knew we came into. 
A World of Miſery. 


Our Life's a Tragedy 


And the moſt ſecret room, 


Wherein we do attire our ſelves. 


Is in our Mothers Womb. 


Our Infancy in fleep 


And eating we conſume. 
From Beaſts we little differ then, 
Yet O how we preſume 


Jo boaſt of Parentage-+, 


And treat the pocr with ſcorn, 


; Though our condition was at firſt 


Thus wretched and forlorn. 


No ſooner are we ſet 


Upon this Earthly Stage, 


But we are ſubject unto ſtorms 


And winds impetuous rage. 
| No 


of Man's Life. 

No ſooner we arrive 5 
Upon this evil ground, 

Into this Soul afflicting World 
Bur dangers us ſurround. 


Our Infant Innocence. 
Nor yer our Childiſh Tears, 
Can't us excuſe ; but we are {ti1} 
Our Parents fears and cares. 


Sorrow with her full mouth 
Salutes our painful birth, 

And oft times puts out all our Joys 
And puffs out all our mirth. 


The ſmiling Flower ſprings 
And gloriouſly grows. 

Untoucht with apy-miſcry 
it never ſpins not ſows. 

Oer tedtous life is not 
50 happy as this Flower, 

Our Infancy is fulbof Grief, 
Though finiſht in an hog 

And as our days increaſe 
Folly doth us betray, 

We walt our time in vanity 
in wantonrels and play. 
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4 The Firſt Stage of Man's Life 
And thus a ten years breath 
We fooliſhly miſ ſpend, 
Before we know what tis to live 
Or Death do apprehend. 


Our Childiſh Dreams are fill d 
With empty painted Joys, 

Which pleaſe our ſleepy ſenſe a while 
But waking prove meer toys. 


How wretched is poor Man 
In ſuck a ſtate as this, 

How much a ſlave to vanity ? 
How far from real bliſs ? 


His longeſt days are ſhort 
And tew when they are moſt. 
When they are beſt they are but bad, 
And yet even theſe are loſt. 


Yet thus far we are Lambs, 
Spotleſs and Innocent, 


Of thoſe great Crimes which at the laſt 


Cauſe endleſs Puniſhment. 


This then is Mans firſt Age 
Which yet is full of trouble; | 


$ "Tis empty, vain, uncertain, ſhort, 


And proves Mankind a bubble. | 
XX. 


XX. 
The Second Stage of Mans Life 


From Ten ears to Twenty. 


I 
5 
i 
Uk firſt Age thus pait ore | 
To Twenty we arrive, ö 
And then with other Follics we | 
Pos pleaſe our ſelves contrive. = 
A 5 | This | 
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6 The ſecond Stage 
This Stage ſeems wondrous bra ve, 
The ways all ſtrow'd with Flowers. 
When time is ſpent in pleaſant ſports, 
The days appear but hours. 


The Will had hitherto 

& No other Guide but Senſe, 

| Reaſon the Eyes now openeth 
And doth its Rays diſpence. 
His heart is now puft up, 

| He ſcorns the Tutors hand; 

| He hates to meet the leaſt controll 
And glories to command. 


He takes no care nor thought = | 
Of Miſery or Bliſs, 

} Though all he thereby purchaſech 1 
| Only Repentance is. 

| Griefs do not him annoy, ( 
F Doubts never him perplex, | 
Fear never curbs His appetite 7 


Troubles him never vex. 


; He's like a dainty morn, 
| And happily he may, 
If Luſt and Pride orecome him not, 


Prove a reſplendent day. 
ve a reſpl 7 es 
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He's like the toilſom Bee, 10 
Running from flower to flower, 

Seeking to find out full Content, 
Pleaſures do him devour. 


He cries, Toung man rejoice 
Now in thy youthful days, 

Let thy Heart cheer thee , Now reſolve 
To walk in thy own ways. 

Now pleaſe thy Hearts deſire, - 

Carve where thou likeft beſt, © 
Delight thine eyes with what thou wilt, ' 
And be a joyful Gueſt, - 

But yet young man remember - _ 
The day will come whereon' | 
The righteous Judge will fentence thes -. 
For th' ill deeds thou haſt done. | 
© what a Feaſt is this, 6b 8 
Ah! what a reckoning's here, 
The Dainties they are ſweet indeed, 
Ah! but the price is dear. 
Which if thou can'ſt not pay, 
Thou then muſt to that Jayl,-* |} 
hence thou cat ft never be redeenn'd' | 
But by thy Saviours Bail, _ 
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$ The ſecond Stage of Man's Life. 
*Tis only he muſt do't | 
For thou can'ſt never get 


Money to pay ſo vaſt a ſcore, 
Nor can ſt work out the debt. 
Thou ca n'ſt not do't; Thy Limbs, 

Though ſtrong, are herein lame. 
But thou can'ſt beg; O therefore beg 
Although it be with ſhame, 


O beg the grace of God, 
And though you do receive 
Repulſe at firſt, yet don't give ore, 
Go on in Faith to crave. 
Cry, Lord if Youthful Luſts _ 
Do give ſuch Treats as theſe, 


O tet me rather Famine bave, 
Theſe feed but my diſeaſe. 


Curb thou my vain deſires. 


My boiſterous will controul, 


Arn me againſt thoſe enemies 


That War againft my Soul. 


This is Mans ſecond Stage, 
A dangerous time it is, | 
Wherein,it's hard to walk opright,.. 


XXX 


Eaſie to go amiſs. 
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XXX. 
The Third Stage of Mans Life 
From Twenty 10 Ihirty Tears. 
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VVI Man's to Thirty come, 

His Emblem is a Goat, 

Which unto carnal Love inclin'd | 
And Luſt, doth him denote, 


10 The third Stage 
A Peacock and a Horſe 

| Untam'd he was before, 

And yer he is not ſerious 

But folly doth adore. 

1 | He cries, Fi- till go on, 

„ Let who will count me vain 

6 If Itheje happy days negled, 

| They never come again. 

Nothing but Foy and Mirth, 
And ſweet delights appear, 


The beſt time of the year. 


Tae wallow ; in all Pleaſure, 
For Pau in my prime, 
42 I in Merriment and Play 
0 Refolve to ſpend my time. 

f 

4 


Let every nan bis Mind 

And own deſire fulfil, 

P Luſt Fle fally ſaticſic, 
And take then my fill, 

F am reſoly'd to fearch 

| Eu the whole World about, 

And of all Earths Variety 


Is ſuckihe ſuccineſt out. 


1 
wr I repreſent the Spring 


Of Mans Life; 
Thus will I make my liſe 


Though ſhort, yet ſweet to me, 


Whilſt ethers whom I value not 
Have Woe and Miſery. 


No Stone Pe leave unturn'd 
I any where can find, 
Which may produce content and joy 
Unto my craving mind, 
No ſorrow whilſt I live 
Shall ever me come near, 
Nor fhall the Prieſts with all their threat 
Ever cauſe me to fear. 
Ab, Hab, what ſtate of life 
Can equal this of mine, 
Wherein the gallantry of youtb 
So gloriouſiy doth ſhine. 
Like Tinder thus his heart 
Is apt to entertain 
The Sparks of Love and Furious Luſt, 
Nothing can him reſtrain. 
There's nothing can withſtand 
The rage of his deſ ire, 
Hs wanton Flames are now blown up, 
His Mind is all on Fire. tho 
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12 The Third Stage of Man's Life, 

Do waſte thy Inch, vain vouth, 

F, Thou Span of living Earth, 

+} Conſume and ſpend thy Golden days 

In Vanity and Mirth, 

But ſtill do not forget 

Thy Stock of Time decays, 

Thy laviſhneſs foretels a dearth, 

Time will not laſt always. 

The Bird which left its Cage, 

May yet return at laſt, 

And painful labour may at length 
Repair whar's ſpent in waſt. 


But precious time no pains 
Lor coſt can ere recal, 

When once tis gone, it nere returns 
Hou loud ſo ere we call. 
God doth not thee allow 

Io live in fin one day, 

But ſtill declares, that nothing i is 
More dangerous than delay. 
Mind thy Salvation then 

F Evn in this very hour, 

And what thy hand findeth to PR 

| Boi it with all thy power. wh 
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The Fourth Stage of Mans Life 
From Thirty to Forty years. 
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Las we have no reſt, 
Our time doth always fly, 


rom one Stage to the next we go, 
We have no certainty. 
1 * 
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r4 The fourth Stage 
No rein can curb our hours; 
They paſs we know not how; 


Dur preſent Now paſſeth away 
Betore we can ſay Now, 


Time paſt is none of ours, 
The future bath no being, 
How very ſhort then are our days, 
Continually ficeing ? 


The Poſt of ſwift foot time, 
Hath now at length begun; 

The Calends of our middle Age, 
Our bloſſoms they are gone. 


The ſteps already paſt 
Do plainly to us ſhow 


The number of thoſe ſteps behind, 


Which we are yet to go. 


Alas what cauſe have we 
So fooliſhly ro boaſt, 
e have already liv'd fo long, 
Since all that time is loſt. 
No ſooner doth the heat 
Of Youth and Luſt decline, 
But in this next Age, to Exceſs 
And Luxury ſome incline. 


in 


FF 


F Mans Life. 


In Martial Exploits 
And Battels ſome delight, 

And Lions ſeem to repreſent - 
Who furiouſly fight, 

He the fad chance of War 
In bloody Characters, 

ces often writ, though all he gets 

Is only glorious Scars. 


He Rivers ſometimes ſees 
With crimfon Torrents riſe, 

The Conquerors proclaim their Joys, 
The Conquer'd raiſe their Cries, 


Sees others bravely bold 
Maintain a gallant fighr, 

And rather chuſe a noble death 
Than Tgnominious flight. 


Many a vanquiſht Wretch. 
He ſees upon his knee, 

VVho trembling begs for Life from his 
Inraged Enemy. 


Sid fights theſe are indeed. 

Bur he that VVar will court, 
J Muſt ſteel his heart againſt all fears, 
And count all Dangers ſport. 


» he. 3 


16 The fourth Stage of Mans Life. 
He now is prancing on 

Being in the luſty noon 
Of his full Age; Take heed O Man 
Thou doſt not boaſt too ſoon. 


Convert thy breath to wail 
Thy ſhort unconſtant ſtate. 
Take heed thou doſt not brag too ſoon 
Leſt thou repent too late. | 
Thy midnight glory lies 
Betwixt th' extreams of night, 
A Glory which is foil'd with ſhame 
And fool'd. with falſe delight. 


The middle Age th? haſt clim'd 
Of thy uncertain days, 

Look backward now and ponder well 
The errars of thy ways. 

The Traiſiy of thy youth, 
Thy Chldboods vanity, 

And all the precious time that thou 
Diaſt waſt in Infancy. 

= Look forward and repent 

Of ail thy errgys paſt, 

4 That ſo thereby thou mayſt attain 

Tue happineſs at laſt. 


5 Life 
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| 18 The fifth Stage 
The Fox his Emblem is, 
Por when his ſtrength doth fail, 


He then endeavours and contrives 
8 By Policy to prevail. 
Men now Ambitious grow ] 
To Honour they aſpire, 
And to be counted Great and Wiſe , 
They earneſtly defire. | 4 
Yet Honour's but a blaſt, 0 
*Fis all but Vanity, 


Their Grandeur cannot ſave them, they f 
Like other Mortals dye. 


Kingdoms we ſee, and Crowns E 
Do often tottering ſtand, ' _ ME. 
| By ſudden turns the Servant doth. - 1 T 
His Soveraign commane. 


W Where's Nimrod that Great Pence 

4 That mighty Man of old? 

Where's the Great Nebuchadnezzar II 
That glorious Head of Gold? 


r 99 TI 


Belſbag gar in great Pom 
Did fit upon his Throne. f. 
Let in the ſpace of one ſhort night - 4 


His glory all was gone. 
EY 8 * Theis 2 
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of Man's Life. 19 
Theſe famous Monarchs now 
Are mouldred quite away, 


Who when on Earth did with much dreag 
The Golden Sceprer ſway. 


Thus Man that is in Honour 
Continu es but a ſpace, 

And often- times dies like a Beaſt, 
So ends his name and race. 


Great Men are oft-times fill'd 
With vexing care and fear 
Affairs are ſo intricate 
They know not how to ſteer, 
Even in the higheſt place 
Ot Human Government, 


There ne'r was any man yet found. ,. 
Solid and True Content. S?() 


hat mighty Conqueror 

The Famous Alexander, 

That valiant and renowned Prince 
That Excellent Commander. 


- Whovgh he the Eaſtern World 
+ | Subdu'd, yet grived ſore, 
That having one World conquered 
There did remain no more. 
e There's 


20 The Fifth Stage of Man's Life. _ 
There's nothing in the Earth 

We ever can deſcry, 

Bur it will ſoon grow troubleſom 
And never ſatisfie. 


Therefore, O Man, while Heaven 
Doth terms of peace afford, 

Subject thy Soul unto Gods Law 
Before he draw his Sword. 


For if to anger once 
Th' Almighty you provoke, 

He eaſily can you deſtroy 
VVith his revenging ſtroke. 


VVho can before his wrath 
And Indignation ſtand ? 

VVho's able to endure the weight 
Ot his avenging band ? 

VVho can with him contend 
Or VVar gainſt him maintain, 


Or who dares ſay, The King of Kings 


Over him ſhall not reign? 


Deny him not his Right 
But let him bear the ſway, 


VVouldſt thou gain peace unto thy Sot 


Thy Saviour then obey, 
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EX. : 
The ſixth Stage of Man's Life. 
From fifty to ſixty. 


UR waſted Taper now 
Begins to loſe its light, 
Our ſparkling flames plainly decay 
'Tis growing towards night, 
6 


22 Ihe fixth Stage. 
That flender Inch of life 
Which yet unſpent remains, 
Little delight to us affords, 
But uſually great pains. 


In filent Language, Time 
Seems to exhort her gueſt, 
That he prepare his weary Limbs 
To take Eternal Reſt. 
Yet fome Men are fo vain 
They anxiouſly contrive, 
Like greedy wolves to gain the World 
Although but halt alive. 


Remember fooliſh Man 
Riches are empty things, 
And when we think them ſafe, they fly 
Away with Eagles Wings. 
When Riches thou doſt heap 
Thou doſt but heap up forrow, 
Tho” they are thine to day alas 
They may be gone to morrow. 


Some dreadful Conflagration 
May all thy Treaſures burn, 

And in a moment all thy joys 
May inro aſhes turn. 


That 


That Man which thouſands had 
Ev'n but the night before, 

Pre the next morning Sun has been 

Like Job forlorn and poor. 


Riches the Soul of Man 
Can never ſatisfy, 

That noble and immortal part 
Which in thy breaſt doth lye. 


For ſtill the more thou haſt 
More thou'lt defire (till, 

Since the whole world's not large enough 
Thy precious Soul to fall, 


f Silver and of Gold 
Though ne're ſo much thou gain 

If thou tby Soul loſe, they'l increaſe 
Thy miſery and pain. 

Thus all is vanity 
Wee meet with here below, 

The truth of which, Experience 
Doth daily to us ſhow. 


Alas *tis now high time 
Thou other thoughts ſhouldſt have 
Inſtead of filling Cheſts with Coin 
Think, thou mult fill a Grave. 
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ld Time has ſtrew'd gray haits 
Upon thy hoary head, 

Detaring that thy day is paſt, 
Thou mult prepare for bed. 


Gray Hairs are honourable 

If found in Vertues ways, 
But if an old Man prove a Child 
His Age he doth diſpraiſe. 


Thrice happy be whoſe life 
From vice hath been ſo free, 
He neither is aſham'd to live 
Nor yet afraid to die. 


That ere with Age, his ſtrength 
Is utterly decay'd, 


Is from this tading periſhing World 
By timely death convey'd 


Look then O Soul to Heaven, 
Seek there for higher Joys. | 
And leave theſe earthly 4 to Swine, 
To Fools theſe empty Toys. 
If once thou doſt but taſt 
Of thoſe Celeſtial ſprings, 
Ali Worldly Glory thou wilt {light 
And count them trifling things. 
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LX. 
The ſeventh and laſt Stage ct Mans Life. 
From Sixty to Seueniy. 
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T length this litle World 5 
Of animated Clay. | 
Whom all the Earth doth magnify, 
And all her Hoſts obey. 
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So Man that was of nothing made, 
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—— "The Seventh Stage. 


The chief of Nature's Pride, D 
And glorified by Art, 
Who unto Heaven is near a kin 80 


By his Diviner Part. 


Though he triumph a while, ] 
Yet droops and then decays, 
At lengtht by Age he's quite worn out, L 
Dcath cancels all his days. 
\ 


Although his active power 
Commanded Sea aud Land, 

A od like a lofty Czftic he | 
Upon a Hill did ſtand. 


His weak foundation now 
Fails of its wonted truſt, 
Sirking and tottering it lays 

His ruins in the duſt 


Alzs Poor bed. rid Man, 
Where is thy glorv now? 

Thy Youth of which thou once didſt boaſt, 
And thy Majeſtick brow. 4 


Donn to thy Mother Karth 

Thou now begin'ft to bend. 
To ſhew that whence thou · fitſt didſt come, 
There thou muſt ſurely end. 


Three feet thou now doſt uſe, 


But ſtreight thou wilt uſe Four, 
And being again to Chidhood brought 
Muſt crawl upon the floor. 


To its firft Principle 
All muſt at length reſolve ; 


Ts nothing muſt deyolye. Doe 
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of Man's Life. 
bote not, O Mortalthen 
On Honour, or on Treaſure, 


det not thine heart on Learning, nor 
On Beauty, Youth, or Pleaſure. 


Theſe all at length will periſh, 
And utterly decay 

They' Il bring no comfort in old Age, 
Nor in a dying day. 

We uow begin to think 
Of what we did before, 

And thoſe erimes which we counted ſmall, 
Their guilt begins to roar. 


sure now or never then 
Tis time to make our peace 
With Heaven, fiince we ſo ſuddenly 
From all our works muſt eeaſe. 


Thus Man that's born of Woman, 
Can in this world remain 

Burt little time; Yet all his days 
Are full of grief and pain. 


Springs like a flower to day 
And vaniſheth to morrowy 

His whole life but a Pennance 1s, 
His death is nought but ſorrow. 


His breath is but a Bubble, 
His days are but a ſpan, 

It is but glorious miſery 
Thus to be born a Man. 


By David's rule his Age 
* Is threeſcore Years and ten, 
If he attain to fourſcore Years, 
His days are grief and pain. 
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he feventh Stage. 


At ninety years, of God 
He pardon ought to crave, 
He at an hundred years mult make 
His bed in the eld grave. 


Frail Man prepare to dye, 
Repent ; thy glaſs is run, 
Mercy ah Mercy Father, cry 
Receive thy penitent Son. 


Concluſion. 


A Thouſand years with God, 
The Holy Scripture ſay, 
Is but a yery little time. 
And reckon'd as a'day. 


By which Divine account 
This meaſur'd life of our, 

Is of aſhort continuance, 
Exccding not an hour. 


Nature one half thereof 
For her own uſe doth keep, 
She claims it as her lawful debt, 
And due to ſpend in ſleep, 


Another full ſixth part 
Of what remains, we ſpend 
In Riot, Luxury and fin, 
To haſten on our end. 


Our tender Infancy 
And Childhood, yea the moſt 


Of our green and nngovern'd Youth, 
Is uſually loſt, 


' | The 
1 9 COT, OY 4 
+444 ey + MIKE " 
% * 
4 


8 
15 1 FB ET 
1%. "— 8 1 1 . 3 +4 * 1 
- wth. r rr naar A Od ed x 


Concluſion, 


The little that-is left 
We commonly divide, 
In Clothing and in Ornaments; 
To gratify our pride, 
Another ſhare we give 
To Trifles and to Toys, 
And lavifhly debauch our ſelves 
With vain and empty Joys. 
Now then if at the moſt 
The meaſur'd Life of Man 
Is in ſo little compaſs, that 
It's counted but a ſpat. 


When thas cut into halves, 
And into quarters thus, 

And then again diſqartered, 
* Lord what remains for us 


If thea the total of our days 
Is of ſuch brevity, 

And if our ſhare's ſo very ſmall, 
Lord what remains to thee 2 
Glory to Thee Eternal God, 

© Thrice Blcſed Three in one, 
Thy name at all times be ador'd, 
„Till time it ſelf be done, 
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ti The Hiſtory of the Cruel Death of Caſſianus 

' Buſhop and School maſter of Brixia.(or 
\ Breſcia in Italy) wbo ſuffered Martyr- 
' dom for the Profeſhon of the Chriſtian 
| Fanth by the hands of his own Scholars, 
in the Bloody Reign of Dioclefian, an 
Heathen Emperor of Rome. 


Written in Latin Verſe by the learned 
> Prudentius, and Tranſlated into Eng- 
liſh ſome years ſince. 


| | 1 With divers other Poems. 
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Hrough Forum as in Italy 
| I pafſ:d once to Rome, 
Ito a Church by chance came I 
And ſtood hard hy a tomb. 


Which Church ſome time a Place had been 
Where Cauſes great in law 

Where ſ.ai'd and try'd, and Judgment given 
To keep bruie Men in awe. 

This place la Cornelius 
Firſt built; he raiz'd the frame, 

and call'd the ſame Forum, and thus 

The City got that name. 
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The MartyrJ4om of Calhanus. 


In prayer fervent as I ſtood 
Caſting mine Eye aſide, 

A picture all imbrued in Blood 
By chance I there cſpied. 

Athonſand wonnds and gaſhes ſag, 
All mangl'd ſcratch'd and rorn 
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| 
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The skin appear'd t's though it had 
Been jagg'd and rent with Thorn. 

A crew of picturd Boys did ſtand 
Abont this wotul fight, 

Who with their ſharpned Gads had brought 
Him to this dreadtul plight, 


, \Theſe Gads where but the pens where ith 
Their Tables written were, 


And ſuch as Scollars oftentimes 


Unto the Schools do bear. 


Whom thou ſeeſt here thus pictur'd fit, 


And plainly doſt behald, 


| No fable is, I thee affure, 


Unaskt, a Biſhop told. 


N Who walkt thereby, and did declare 


This Hiſtory of one | 
That for the Faith of Jeſus Chriſt 
Thus ſuffer'd long agone., 


A $kiltu] ſchool maſter he was, 


That ſomtimes here did teach, 


And Biſhop too of Breſcia, 


Who Chriſt did plainly preach, 


He had the art to comprehend 
Much matter in few lines, 

Accommodating his diſcourſe 
To perſons and to Times. 


His precepts ſharp, and his ſtern looks 
His beardleſs Boys did fear, 

Who cauſe he kept them to their Books 

Much mallice did him bear. 


For Children uſually think 
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by his own Scholars, 33 
No Diſcipline in Youth ſecms ſweet, WW! 
To Folly they incline. 


The Heathen at this time did rage 1 
Againſt rhe Chriſtian name, 17 

And to the Saviour of the World 
Defiance they proclaim. 


This faithful School-maſter then did | 
Our Saviour Chrift adore, | 
For which he is accus,d and brought 
Before the Gover nour. | 


Who in a rage cries our, Go take 
This Traitor ſtraight away, | 
Deliver him to his own boys, j | 
That they torment him way. ö 


Let him be given to them all, 
At d let them act their will, | 
Ia torturing him as they thick fit, 1 
So that they do him kill. Y 


'Let them ſcoff at him as they liſt, 
*And him deride fo long, 

Till for meer wearineſs their ſport, 
They can no more prolong. 


Let them I ſay without controul 
*Both rend and tear his Skin, 

To bathe their hands let them be bold 
Ja the hot Blood of him. 


The Scholars hereat much rejoyce, 
And with alacrity 

Reſolve he their Revenge ſhall feel 
For his ſeverity. 


They bind kis hands behind his back, = 
0 | Andhimthey naked ſtrip? With 
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The welcomer he thought the ſame, 


by Dis own Scholars 


Whom lingrine Death made ſick. 


god make you firong(he cries) I pray 


*God give you might at will, 


That what you went in power, you may 


In cruelty fulfil. 


„For whilſt you in barbarity 
»The Havg-man over- match, 


Though you have wlll, yet ſtrergth you want 


My Life quite to Ciſpatch, 


S nid ſome to him agzin, 
O now remember how at ſchool 
Thou mad'ꝭ ft us ſuffer pain. 


But we will pay thee, and make good 


Thy many thouſand firipes, 


When we with weeping Eves oft Rood 


In danger of thy gripes: 


Art thou now angry ⁊t our haſt 


© That a!wavs ery'dſt write, write, 
Aud ſcarce a minute wouldeſt allow 
For pleaſure and delight. 


we had forgot our playing times 
© Thou Churl denid'ſt us of, 


We only :cw do point our Lines, 


And thus they jeer and ſcoff. 


correct good Sir cur faulty verſe, 


It ought amiſs there be, 
And it thou c2:ſt, to us rehearſe 
Who hath not pointed thee, 
Chriſt pity ing bis goating Man 
With tofments torn aud tir d, 
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My griefs wax great; what gtoaneſt thou? | 
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and laugh to ſee him skip. 


The private malice each one hath 
Within his heart appears, 

In fury now they pour it forth, 
They value pot his tears. 


Some throw great ſtones, and others break 
Their Tables on his face, 

And cry, there's Latin no, and Greck, 
Like Boys devoid of Grace. 


From all parts with much violence 
The Blood dot hk fireaming flow, 
Whereby his Torments ſtill Increaſe, 

And more affliging grow, 


Sometimes they picice ſometimes they rent, 


This worthy Martyrs Fleſh, 
And thus by turns they do torment 
This Conteffor afrefh. 


Now all with one conſent on him 
Their murdering hands they lay, 

To ſec the Blood from limb to limb 
Drop down, they make a play. 


More painfrl was the feeble hate 
of Children oft and thick, 

Than of che greater Boys, whoſe wounds 
Nezrer his heart did ſtick 

For by the feeble ſtrokes of one 
His conſtancy was try'd, 

Which to his Torment added much, 
Yet Death to him denied. 


The deeper Wounds the Great Ones gaye, 
And nearer toucht the quick, 
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The Martyrdom of Caſhants. 
With Bodkins him they pierce and wound, 
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26 The Martyrdom of Caſfianns. 


Commands his heart to break, and ſo 
He inſtantly expir,d. 


Mis Soul to God return'd again 
Who it to him did give, 

A Mortal Life he left, that he 
In Heaven might ever live. 


This is the picture now, ſaid he, 
That thou doſt here be hold, 

Of Caſtans that bleſt Soul 
Whoſe ſtory I have told, 


If now thou any pity haft, 
Oh donot it conceal, 


S But to his memory ſhed a tear 


To fhew thy pious Teal. 


I could not but confent to weep, 
And did embrace his Tomb, 

And this Memorial of him writ 
When I returned home. 


To ſerve as a Remembrance 
For ever to endure, 

Of caſſanus School maſter 
All others to allure. 


To eonftancy ur der the Croſs 
Of their profeſſion, 


And count ali loſſes gain that they 
Shall ſuffer thereupon. 
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A Spiritual Hymn or Song, made and 1 
ſung by Mrs. Ann Askew, à Chriſtian Wil 
Lady. who ſuffered a Cruel Martyrdom tif 
for the Proteſtant Faith, in the Reign 
of K. Henry 8. 


+W 
Ike co an armed knight | 3 
Prepared to the Fieid, | 
With this World will I fight, | | 
And Faith ſhall be my Shield. 
Faith is that Weapon ſtrong 
Which will not fail at need, 
My Foes therefore among 
Therewith I will proceed. 


As it is kept in ſtrength 

And force, in Chriſt his way, 
It will prevail at length 

Though all the Devils ſay nay 


Faith in the Fathers Old 
Obtained Righteouſneſs, 

Which maketh me ſo bold 
To fear no worlds diſtreſs. 


I now rejoyce in Heart, 

And hope bids me do ſo, 
For Chriſt will take my part, . 
And eaſe me of my woe. it 
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Thou ſay'ſt Lord, who ſo knock 
| To them thou wilt attend, 
Open therefore the Lock, 
And thy ſtrong power down ſend 


More Enemies I have 

Than Hairs to crown my Head, 
Let them not me deprave 
But fight thou in my ſtead. 


On chee my care I caſt 

For all their crue! ſpight, 
I valve not their haſt, 

For thou art my delight, 


I am not one that lift 
My Anchor to let fall 
For every drizling miſt, 
My Ship's ſu ſtantial. 
Nor oft uſe I to write 
In proſe nor yet Rhime, 
Yet will 1 ſhew one fight 
Tha: I ſaw in my time. 


I ſaw a Royal - Throne { 
Where Juſtice ſhould have fit, 
But in her ſtead was one 
Of Bloody crue! wit. 


O'reuhelm, d was Righteouſneſs 
As by a raging Flood, | 
Satan in fierce exceſs 
Suckt up the guiitleſs Bloed, 


Ther thought I, Jeſu Lord | 
when thou wilt Judge us all, 

Hard is it to record 
 *What on theſe Men will fall. „Let 
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Mr. John Rogers the Martyr, &c. 39 
Yer Lord I thee deſire F 
For what they do to me, 
Let them not taſt the hire 
* Of their Iniquity. 


Divine Exhortations, by My. John Ro- 
gers, Miniſter of St. Sepulchers, Lon- 
don, who was burnt in Smithfield, in 
the bloody Reign of 2. Mary, for 
the Profeſfion of the Proteſtant Re- 
ligion. ; | 


Written to a Yertuous Woman. ; | N 


, 
. 


O ye that love the Lord, ſee that ye hate 
| 


the thing that is evil. 


And leadeth into reſt. 
That breaketh bonds, and briugeth out 
The poor that are oppreſt. 


That keepeth mercy for the meek 
His Treaſure and his Store, 

Increaſe thy lite in Perfect love 
Both now and ever more. 


That as thou haſt begun to build 
Ia Faith and fervent Love, 

Thoy may'ſt be made a mighty tower | 
Which nothing may remove. That 
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F | HE God that giveth life and light, 


40 5 Mr. John Rogers rhe Martyr. 
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| That thine example may be fhew'd. | 
| Among all thine increaſe, F 
That they may learn tolive like thee. 
And pals there time in peace. I 
E Thy Salutations that were ſent 
'T heartily retain, F 
And ſend back ſeventy times as mnch 
To thee and thine again, Y 
And now becauſe I know the gift 
That thou doſt value moſt, * F 
I ſend this little Book to thee 
A thing of little cof?, T 


In hope thou wilt accept it well, 
Although it be but ſmall, 
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to a Virtuous Woman. 41k 


ecauſe I have no better thing 
To make amends withal. 


For all the free and friendly deeds _ 

Which thy good will hath wrought, 
In my neceſſity Igive Koh 

A thing that coſt me nought. 
Abſtain from all nngodlineſs, 

In piety ſpend your days ; 
Continue not in any fin, 

eware of wicked ways. 


Hold faſt your Faith unfeignedly, 
Build as you have begun, 

Ard arm your ſelf with perfe&t Faith 
To do as you have done, 


Leſt wicked Men ſhould mock at what 
You now have took in hand, No F 

It you once leave the living Rock EXE 
To build upon the fand. 


Beware of all Hypocriſy 
Let nothing you deter, 
Or cauſe you to renounce the Faith 
Of Chriſt your Saviour. V. 
For if you keep the perfect path 
As | well hope you do; 
You ſhall be ſure to have ſuch ſhame 
As men can put you to. 
For all that lead a godly life 
Will ſurly ſuffer Joſs, 
The World will hate and perſecute 
And make them kiſs the Croſs. 


42 Mr. John Rogers the Martyr, 


Ye ſhall be killd, faith Jeſus Chriſt _ 
Your ſorrows ſhall not ceaſe, 


And yet in your afflictions k 
I am your perfe& peace. 
For in this world you ſhall have woe, 0 
Becauſe you are unknown, 
And becauſe you the world do hate, 
The world will love its own. 
Be conſtant therefore to the Death, 
Againſt all there Decrees, : 
And God ſhall ſurely fight for yon A 
Againſt your Enemies, 
Commit your cauſe unto the Lord, Y 
Revenge not any ill. 
And you ſhall ſee the wicked want 7 
When you ſhall have your fill. 
What ere afflictions you befal, It 
W hatever they can do, 
| Yet they that wealth can never galo, T 
Which wee attain unto. 
For I have ſeen the ſinners ſpread T! 
Their Branches as the Bay, 
And et ere ove could turn his head mn 
Were withered quit away. 
Let Money never make your heart Tt 
ü Preſumptuouſly riſe | 
| Againſt the goodneſs of the Lord Fo 
Among the worldly wiſe, | : 
For it more miſchiefs hath produc'd It 


"_ can he well expreſt, | 
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to a Virtuous Woman. 


And many evils it hath wronght, 
Hardly to be redreſt. 


For Money maketh many Men 
Againft Heav'n to rebel, 

And he that maketh Gold a God 
He hath his ſoul to ſell, 


t maketh great Men kill and lay, 
And waſt the carth with war, 
They often leave the Wolf at home 

And hunt the Fox afar. 


And though they ſhould ſee Juſtice done 
And people live at reſt, 

Yer Money often tempteth them 
To ſee the poor oppreſt. 


The Husband - man that Money hath 
His work almoſt doth ſcorn, 

It ſcarce will ſuffer him to ſow 
Or caft abroad his corn. 


The Husband he a wife would have 
With Nobles new and old, 

The Wite doth wiſh the husband dead 
That ſhe may have his Gold. 


Many ſad Murthers it hath caus d, 
And many bloudy hands. 

The Son ſometimes the Fathers (lays 
That he may have his Lands, 


For though it necflary be 

And uſeful in Its kind, 
It ofeatimes proves dangerous 
Yato a wicked mind. 
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As he that playeth with the pitch 
His Fingers are defil'd, 

So he that maketh Gold his God , 

Will ſurely be beguil'd. 


Be always friendly to the poor 
And to the fatherleſs, 

And ſtill aſſiſt them at their need 
Gainſt thoſe who them opprel*, 


In all your Deeds and Action; 
Mercy do you retain, 

With the ſame meaſure you meet God 
Will meet to you again. 


Be ever humble in your life 
Gods mercies always own. 

The higheſt Trees are ſeldom fafe, 
And ſooneſt overthrowa. 


The Lions lack and ſuffer ſore 
With hunger and with thirſt, 
And they that do oppreſs the poor 

Continue ſtill accurſt. 


The painſul Bee but little is 

In body, or in ſight, 
And yet ſhe bringeth more increaſe 
| Than either Crow or Kite 


Never forget that you muſt dye, 

Keep well your watch alway. 

Be ſure of Oil within your Lamp, 
Let not your light decay. 


For death ſpares neither thoſe that want, 
Nor who abundance have. 

He ces, pow the Rich and poor 
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hort your Children to be chaſt 
Rebuke them for all ill, | 
nd ler them not in any caſe . 
Be wedded to theit will. 


et them not too familiar grow, 
To laugh with them forbear, 

ſt chey at laſt make you to weep, 
But bring them up in fear. 


d let your lite be fo exact 
That none may you ſuſpect 
uilty of theſe enormities 

For which you them correct. 


n meekneſs and in Modeſty 
Let all your deeds be done, 
kat they which are without the Law 
May ſee how right you run 
ep well your tongue within your mouth: 
Take care that it you tame, 51. 
or out of little ſpaarks of fire 
There oft proceeds à flame. 


ind as the Poyſon doth expreſs 
The Nature of the Toad 5 +. 
ren ſo the Tongue doth manifeſt. | 
The Heart that feareth God. 


cr therewith bleſs we God 4 1 
And therewith curſe we Men, 
lud thereby Murders do ariſe, _ 
Through Women now and then, 


ow ſince it ſo unruly is 
Ole it ſtill hold the power, 
C 
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Ard to prevent 5 miſchief. keep 
A watch before the door. 


» TOOL 


I write theſe things, not that I think 


You guilty of the ſame, 
But to declare how ſin in all 
We ſharply ought to blame. 


For Fleſh & Blood I kaow you ace 


As other Women be: 


And while we dwell ia fleſh and blood 
There i; infirmity. 


Receive a warning willingly, 
That to your Face is told. 
Account this gift of greater price 
Than if they gave you Gold. 


A wiſe Man, faith King Solomon, 
Reproving will embrace, 

A Fool will fooner (as ſaith he) 
Be ſmitten on the face, 


As your affections muſt be dead 
To all things that are yain. 

Eyen ſo by Baptiſm your are born 
To live with Chriſt again. 


Thus farewel true and faithful Friend, 
Ine Lord that 's above, 

lncreaſe in you a-perfeR& Faith, 
And lead you in his Love. 


And as I do fincerely pray 
And x our out bitter Tears 


For you and all at liberty, 


Abroad among the Bricrs. 
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Eve 
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0 a Virthous Woman. 47 
Lycn ſo I pray you recommand 
My Perſon and my Bands 


Uato the everlaſting God 
Who hath me in his hands. 


That I may paſs cut of this world 
Wherein I was oppreſt, 

lacloſed in a clod o Clay 
And can obtain no reſt, 


That as he hath begun in me 
His great Salvation, 

I may attain to overtake 
My Brethren that are gone. 


That when Death ſhall have done his na 
In Gods app31ated place 

I may be able like a Man 
To look Chriſt in the face. 


For though death may at length convert - 
My body into duſt, 

Vet I am ſure my Soul to God 
Will go, in whcm 1 ttuſt. 


And though for his great Name I ſhould 
Happen to loſe my Blood, a 
I ſhall receive it ſafe again - 
When God ſhall ſeg it cod - 


For my Redeemer I am ſure 
Doth live for evermare ; 
And ſicteth high within the Heavens 


All Kopels tim adore. 


Of whom I hope to have a Crown 
That always ſhall male, 


a 


48 Mr. John Rogers he Martyr. 


Ss And perfect reſt and peaee enjo 1 
Inſtead of woe and pain. re An 2 
The God that giveth all increaſe, Wh 
And feeketh Souls to fave, 
Increaſe in you that perfect peace 
Which I do hope to hiye. © © 


And ] beſecch the Living Lord 
To hold you iu his hands, 
And give you all the comforts 1 
Experience in my bands. | 
Which I eſteem of higher price 
Than Pearl or precious Stone, 
And will eadure for ererm ore 
When earthly things be gone SS 1 
For thougꝭ the frre doth quite conſume 
Our Treaſure and our Store, : 8 
Yea ſhall the goodneſs of the Lord | f 
Eadure for evermore e en 


And fi ace you are a Friend to them ee 
That ate to Heav'n moſt dear. 0 

The Lord of He tren mike you amends 
When all Men ſhall appear. 


C Wo have ſhew'd mercy to the meek 
1 And freed them out of pain. 


The God of Grace poſſeſs your Soul, 
„ Til we do meet again. 


It you would have 2 recompence 
2 2 io Obedience. 
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Ar. John Naas 0 N bi hire 
Lions to his Children. 


Ire ear my children to my words 
Whom God hath dearly bought 
Lay up his Law within your hearts 
And print it in your thought. 


For I your Father have obſery'd - | 
The frail zud filthy way -. | 1 
Which Fleſh and 8104 are apt to go 
Th» they their Souls betray» 


For all and every living Braft, 
Their Crib do xaow full well. 
But Adams Heirs above e . 
Are ready to rebel. 


Yea all the Creatures on the earth- - | E 
Do eafily keep their way, 
But Man above all Creatures elſe 
I; apt to go aſtray. +. 
For earth and aſhes is his ſtrength, 
His glory and his gain. ch Wil off 
And nuto athes he at length | Aid e 
Muſt ſure return again. 1 


All fleſh doth flouriſh like à flower, a 
Aud grow up like the graſs, 33 


1 
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F. John Rogers the Martyr. 


And is conſumed in an hour, 
As daily comes to pas. 


In me your Image you may ſee, 


And hence lears not to truſt 


In vain end periſhing mortals who 


Are ſoon diſſlved to duf?. 


For as you't ſee \cur Fathers fleſh; 
Converted into Clay. 

Even ſo ſhall ye my Children dear, 
Cor ſume ard wear away. 

The Sun, the Moon, the twinkling Stars, 
That ſerve us day and night, 

The Earih and every earthly thing 
Stall be conſumed quite. 

Yca all the glory ef the World 
That ere was heard or ſeen 

Shall vaniſh and be quite corſum'd, 
As 1: had never been. | 


That you may therefore follow me 
Your Father and your Friend ' 
And may erjoy eternal life, 
Which never ſha}! have end. 
I leave you here z litte Book, 
For you to lock upon, 
That you may ſee your Fathers face 
When he is dead and gone. 
Who for the hopt of heavenly things, 


While he did here remain, 
Spent all his youthful goldes days 


Ia priſon and in pain. 


70 h Children. 
And where among my Iron Bands, - 
Incloſed in the dark ; 
Not many days before my Death, 
I did compoſe this work, 


For vou mine Heirs of earthly things, 
Whom I ſhall leave behind. 

Thit you may read and underſtand, 
And keep it in your mind. 


That as you ſhall be Heirs of what 
Will quickly wear away : 

Even fo you may poſſeſs that part, 
Which never ſhall decay. 


That following your Fathers ſtep; 
In Truth and Chriſtiao Loye, 

You may Co- heirs be with him 
In Bleſſedueſs above. 

Who for example to your Youth, 
To whom 1 with all good, 

Do ſhew to you the way to Heaven, 
And Seal it with my blood. 


Have always God before your eyes, 
Ard io your whole intents, 
Commit got ſin in any wiſe, 
Keep his Commandments, 


Give Honour to your Mother dear, 
Remember well her pain, 
And recompence her in her years 
With filial Love again. 
Be always aiding her at need; 
And let her not decay; 
C 4 


72 70 bi Childaen. 


Remember your — Father gone and 
Who ſhould have been her ſtay, 1 


Give of your portion fo the Poor 


As riches do ariſe, 
And from the needy naked Soul 
Turn not away your eyes 


For he that will not hear the cry. 
Of thoſe that are in need, | 


Shall cry himſelf and not be heard, x 

When he doth hope to ſpeed. N 
If God hath giy.n you great increaſe 

And blefſed well your ſtore } 
Remember ye are but in truſt TEES , 

To minitler the more...  __ 7 


Give then a portion to the Poor, 

In Moncy and iu Meat, l 
And feed the fainting, feeble Soul 

Wich what your ſelves do eat · 


And when you hungry are yourfelf * 
Ard want cloths to your hack, ' 
Be ſure you fo not thoſe forget 
Tas food and rayment lack. | 
That heed of ſeli conceit and pride, 5 
Build not your neſts to high, 
But always keep it in your, houghts 
That you are born dye, Va N 


Defraud not him that wed is 
Your labour to fuſtajn;. 

Bur give him elways out © hand, pls 30 
His penny for his pain. e be 


N 
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And 23 you would chat other men 
Toward you ſhould proceed, 

Do you the ſame to them agen, 
When you doftand in need. 

Beware of foul and filthy Luft, 
Let Whordom hare no place, 

Keep cleane your veſſels ia the Lord, 
That he may you embrace. 


Ye are the Temples of the Lord, 
For ye are dearly bought; _ 
And they that do defile the ſame 

Shall ſurely" come ra'nought. 


As Counfel al vays of the wiſe, 
To their advice attend, 
Do not refufe the ſweet rebuke 
Of him that is your Friend. 
Be thankful always to the Lord, 
In prayer and in praiſe; _ 
And him beſeech, that ke would you 
Direct in all your ways. 
And be not like thoſe Brut iſn men 
Whoſe Bellies being fed, 


Conſume their years * the earth 


At Table and in Be 


Seek firſt, 1 ſay, the Living God, 
All things him mind before, 
And be aſſur d that he will Blefs- 
our Basket-and yoar ſtore. 
Aud thus if you direct your ways, 
According to this BOK- 3 
GC 5 
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54 Mr. John Rogers the Marry, 
Thoſe that obſerve your deeds wil fay, | 
That like to me you Took, 


And when you once have Ln, 
Even at your finzers en 

Learnt all theſe Precepts Thave given ; 3. 
Then lend them to your Friends. 

And I beſcach the Living Lord, 
Rep'eniſh you with Grace, 

That | may me:t you in the Heay'ns, 
And ſee ycu face to face. Ns ! 

And tho' death now dath cut me. off 
Contrary to my kind, © Sn 

So that I cannot you enjoy | 
According to my mind, 


Yet do l hope that when the Heay'as 
Fhail viniſh like a ſorole, 

I (I! receire you all again 
la Bod) and in Soul. 


N » that you may at length arrive 
[nto this Holy Land, 

To Almighty Lord of Heaven and Earth 
Preſerve you with his hand. 

Fa ecwel dear Children; In this world 
Y u muſt 2 while remain: 

The L-r1 of Hoſts be your defence, 
Till we do meer again, 

Far: wel my tender Loving Wife, 
My Children and my Freends, 

1 hop: in God to fee you all, 
Whes all chiags hay: txcir cud- 


If you go on to ſerye the Lord, 
As you have now begun, 
You quickly will arrive at Heay'n; 
You have not far to run. 


God grant you ſo to end your lives 


As he ſhall think it teſt, $7" 


That you may enter into Joy, 
Where I do hope to reſt. 


0a HY; 2ay. 


Verſes written at the requeſt of a Pious 
Lady in her Book, By Mr. John Ro- 


gels. 


F you will walk the way 
That Chrift hath you aſſigu'd, 

Then learn this little Verſe © 
That I have left behind. 


Be ſervent inthe Truth, - 
Although it beat the blame, 

And ſtill apply your youth, 
Lo cleave vato the ſame. 


That when old Age ſhall come, 
And death begins to call. 
Te Truth may be your ſtaff, 


To ſtyy you up withe!. 
For though it cauſe rebuke, 
Aud bring you to the Croſs 
Txt it ts areward 
,  Toall that ſif:r lo 
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For here we do lay ont 


The things tha! are bat rain, 


But we are ſure to reap, 
What always will remain 


All that we here do loſe: 
Is only filth and _ = 
Its like unto a lower 

That tarrieth but a time. 


But if ye follow Chriſt, 


hs 


Acd walk the perſcR ways 


"Ye ſhall poſſeſs that Gold, 
Which never ſhall decay. 


And all your Fathers goods, 


Shall be your recompence, 
If you will ſerve the Lord 


With double diligence. 


Not only for to hear 
His pure and holy word; 
But likewiſe to endure 
Affliction, or the ſword. 


If you in this path keen 
And to the Lord ſtill loox, 
Thea ſhall you meet the Man 


* i 
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That writ this in your book. 


Io that Eternal Jo,, 
9 


W hich always will remain 
Then f.rewel faithful Friend, 
Till we do meet again. 
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Mr. Toh Rogers the wur 


his Brother. 


$ Nat ire doth me bind, 


According to my kind 
Fle ſtrive to do thee good. 
That thou mayſt keep iu mind © 
How I haye run my race, 
Although thou ſtayſt behind 
Yet for a little ſpace. | 
| ſend thee here Gods Word, 
Which I on thee beſtow : 
For which I loſe my life, 
And leave all things below. 
For when I had obtain'd, 
This precious Pearl of price, 
I found that I had gain'd, | 
The ſu:e way to be wiſe. 
It _ t me how to live, 


To follow the true Light, 
And to renounce all Lies. 


| That though my ſeed I ſow 


la Bonds and bitter teafs, 
Yet I ſhall reap in Joy, 


To everlaſting years, 


Since thon art of my Blood” 


this world to deſpiſe, | TEM 


87 


And gain for all my loſs 


thouſand times and more 


And now becauſe the peace. 
That ever hath been gain'd, 

And that the Lords Lied 

Have evermore obtain'd, 


Which I beftow on thee, _ 
Of which I have my part, 
As thou mayſt plainly fee. 
In which I hope thou haſt 

A flock likewiſe in ſtore, 
Which thou wilt ſafe preſerve. 
Till God ſhall! make it more. 


Be very careful ſtill, 
That thou do keep it well, 
For if thou it doſt ſoſe, 
Thy portion will be Hell. 


And here I teſtify 
Before the Living God, 
I willingly ſubmit | 
To his chaſtizirg Rod. 


And as I am condemnd 
To cutward puniſhment, 
My heart is fixt on God, 

I am therewith content. 


For fince he doth me call 
To witzeſs to the Faith, 
And juſtifie his Truth 


end what his good word ſaith. 
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Of better goods agg. 


This Book doth comprehend _ 


58 Mr. John Rogers the Martyr. * 


My travel and my pain: :: 
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Mr. John Rogers 1h05 Martyr. 59 
I by his grace reſolve | 
Since he will have it ſo; 3 1 
Ile firive with all my mint 
Error to overthrow. F 
And in defence of Truth 
All dangers will out face, 
Since Iam well aſſur d 
Jeſus will me embrace. 


That thoſe who hear that!?! 5 
Did combate valiantix - bat. 
For the true Faith of Chriſt {Is © 
May never fear to dye. <0 
And though it be my lot. | 
My foes ſhould take my Blood, 
Yet they ſhall find it will 
Do them more hurt than good. 
And now Dear Brother hen 
Th-u hear'ſt of my deceaſe, 
Pray to the Living God | 
That I may reſt in peace. | 
And ro my woful Wife 5 
And Widows deſolate, * 
Whom I ſhill leave behind a. 
In very mean Eſtate. 5 
With grief iocompafſed, _ © p 
And ſorrow: left alone, a 
O ve to her a ſtay | e 
When 1 an dead and gone, 


My tongue cannot expreſs 
The Trouble of-my mind; 
Nor yet my heavineſs 
BY To lea ye you here brhiad. 
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66 Mr. John Rogers he Merge 


* But as thou art my bone, | 
My Brother, and my Blood. _— 
30 do nat her deny = _— 
What e're may do her good. eee, 

Though for the ſake of Chriſe 
She now endure the Croſs ;. _” 

If ſtedfaſt ſhe remain r 

She'l never ſuffer loſi. 2 a 


A Husband ſhe hath loſt 1, 
Who waa mortal Man, 
Whoſe days were ſoan cut of, mog bit 
Hts life was ae OL en nh 10" 


But the ſhall have a King 
To help her ſtill at hand, f 
And wks her to aſſiſt e 
His Angels will commaud. n 6 
Like iſe my Daughter dear A 
I recommend to thee, | e 
Not donbting thou wilt bring „ 
Her up iomodefty. 1 
That ſhe may grow In Grace By 
By thy Paternalcare, , Wo 
And learn to lead her life a 5 1238 I 
Ia the Almighcics fear. . f 


And ſtill remember that 15 7 os Fo, 
Thy Brother being dead, = '] 
Thou gow art left to be | 1 
A Father in his ſtead. . 9 


And now my Brother Dear 2 +241 Anc 
And thou my Mothers Son, | | 
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* The \Con cluſton. 6 
For God will thee affift, , 
And ſo thy Faith increaſe, | 
That though thou ſuffer death, C 


Thou fhalt have perfect peace. 


Reſt without wearineſs, 
And Pleaſure without pain, 
Where we ſhall meet with joy 
And neyer part again. 


y 
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The Conclaſion of Mr. John Rogets 
o 
Lord inſtruct me in thy Laws, 
That I my ways miy mend 
And in thy Precepts walk always 
Er'n unto my lives end. 


Give me an underſtanding mind, 
So I ſhall never ftart, 

But I ſhall keep all thy Commands 
Sincerely from my heart, 


Lord grant me Courage to proceed, 
In what I have beguo, 

For my defire and whole delight 
Iz in thy ways to run. 


locline my heart to thy right paths, 
And fix thereon my thought, 

And let me not conſume my days 
Tao coyet things of nought 


62 _ The Concluffon. 


 Oquicken me by thy goed Spirit, 
Let me the World deſpiſe, 
Aud from its fond and fooliſh Toys 
Turn thou away mine Eyes. 


P/2nt in my Soul the word of Truth 
VVhich is to me ſo dear, 

And let thy Judgments awe my Soul 
And keep them ſtill in fear. 


Lord free me from the fear of wrath 
Which grievous is and ſore; 
For all thy Judgmeats and thy Laws 
Endure for evermore. 


Behold O Lord in thy Precept; 
Is all my whole delight, 

O quicken me in all thy ways | 
That I may wilk vprigit. 
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The Panting Soul. 
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Ord Jeſus who ſhall give me wings 
Of Faith and perfect Love, 
That I may mount from earthly things 
And reſt with thre above. 


Where there are Joys both firm and faſt 
Where no Man can lament, 

But here be Toys which firſt or laſt 
All Mortal Men repent. 


For fin and ſorrow overflow 
Mortals, though ne'r ſo high, 
Lord I can find no reft below, 
Rut up to thee I fly | 


But yer the weight of Fleſh and Blood 
Doth fo my flight reſtrain, 

That oft I wiſh, yet do no good, 
I mount and fall again. 


> The Angelick Ambem 


Yet when this fl hly Fantafic , 
Is maſtred by the mind, 

I cry, Avoid all Vanity 

* And Foily go behind. 


E fn on 
Much ke the Dore! ee, £ 0 
hic found nor | 


My wearied wings, Lord 
Ahd when thou feeft i 35 
Stretgh out thy hand out 


The Angelick Anchen 


Sr Luk. 2. 14. 


* glory be to God on high, 


This was the Quire, ot Angels Song,” 
Ar Jefus birth in Bethlehem. 


Became the bleiſed Virgins Son, 
God manifeſted in the fleſh, 
Ta ſave mankind elſe quite ondone. 


* 
2 


For t en th' Eternal Sonof God, 4 5 7 


Glory be to God in the higheſt, on Earth 
Peace, "and good Will towerds M ” 


Aud peace G :irth good will to meni 


The r An them. 


me let us ma enity his name 


« With Abgeifiand Ar charge My, . * i ( 
And fing; all glory be to gill. = 
0 7 Hs i 1 


Aud peacc-of Earth, to Men 


1. For by this'work'« 0 God made Man, Th 3 
The Heavens ang” ie exliſe Toy 
he Heavens ne Glory Sa ng wo 
* The Earch doth Heavenly peace 1 joy. WY 


ad both from Gods good, will to Man, 
For lo! this bleſſed heavenly Child . 0 
ith Adam and his Race tede em Bru 02/0 (134 
And to his Father acconcil'd;. i 
Come let us miguify his Name 
* With Angels aud Arch els then, 
And fing aalt glory be to G . bee 
* And peaete on Larth, good. will ro Men. 


This Babe though i ina Manger laid, 
Was yet the King of Glory born; 
Nd came from Heiden man to fave, 
n, Who orherwiſe had been forlorn. 


Ke is our onty pe peace on Karth, 
The Conſcicace patifiet here 
He 1s our glory in the Heavens. . 
Our bleffed Glorifier there, | 2 0 


Come then above all Creatures we 
„Should fing this 'Angel# Anthem ſtill, 
All glory be to God on High; 

And peace on Karth, to men good wil. 


But firſt from men on Earth below 

Should Glory mount to God on high, 
hen God from Heav'n would ſhower down : | 
To Ne Exrth mm. ? (peace, 
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The Angelick Anthem. 
For God bein 110 w at peace with man 
Thro' Chri Dd both God and Man, 


The Heavens and h are /ikewiſe fri 
Az 'twas whe firft the World — och 


come let us magnific his Name 

nd n 8 gels then, 
„And fing, all glory be to God 

And Peace on Harth, good Will te men. 


3. O what tranſcendant Loye was this 
Of that great God to poor man kind, 

When men and Angels both were 1 
God took Man up, left them behind. 


And that Man might be quit from Hell, "BL 
And brought unto Heavens glorious Bliss. | 

The Prince of Heaven did man . 71 
Was ever mercy like, to ed i407. 


Come theu aud let u pl 


* With Argels and . 
And give God glory in the HigheR, -- 1420 vf 
© That ſhew'd to men ſuch great good. wit, ? 


6. Fo thee, O moſt Almighty, Lord, 
Moſt holy, glorious, Trinity: 


The Father Son and Hoy Wah. . % | 
In ever bleſſed Uaity. s - 60a 
From Hearts and $oul and th. our r Poners | 
All glory, praiſe, thankſgiving be, | 7h 
As in begincing was, is Pow, 6 
And ſpall be to Eternity. f * * 
For Chriſt the Lordi aur Jeſus born eh 4+ | « 


Ar time perfixt in Bethlehem; 
Let Heaven and Earth with all their Hoſts | 


n. 
Lope joio with us, and ſay Ame —_ 
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The Song of Simeon: 


Lord now lenteft thou thy Servant de 


part in peace according to thy word. 
For mine eyes have ſeen thy Salvation, 
&c. Luke 2. 29. 30. 


Imeon was one who waited for 
Th' Meſſiah, Iſrael's Conſolation, 
om he ſhould ſee before he dy d, 
As God had ſhew'd by Revelation. 


ad when the Virgin brought ker Son 
I To th' Temple to preſent him there, 
Iimeon by motion of the Spirit, 
Came praiſing God with joyful cheer. 
The Bleſſed Babe in's arms 
He gently claſpt about; 
And then his Swan like Song, 
Divinely warbled ont, 
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The Song of Simeon. 
2. Lord ſince thou now haſt let me (ce 


The Christ, thy ſed Salvation, 
Wich thou Foul hay 


e revealed to 
Bctore the fad oi every Nation. 
ight to the Gentiles, Who 


© A ſaving 


, In dar and Deat 


- Thy Glory and the way of peace 


To thige own people Iſrael, 
No letteſt thou thy ſeryarit, 

Gtacious and bleſſed Lord, 
Depart in peace and Joy, 

According to thy word. 


2 
* ? 


3. If Simeon, ſeeing Chriſt a Child, 
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hs ſhades did dwell 


> (Juſt com i' tk World for our Salvation 
That Glorious Work yet unfulfill'd.) | 


Was fill d with Joy and Conſolation. 


As diſeſteeming all beſide; _ 
Not valuing living longer here, 
How Lord ſhould I affected be 


That live in Goſpel light ſo clear. 


And who my Saviours Acts 
And infferings plainly ſee. 
© Ard know the benefits 
* Thereof belong to me. 


* 


4+ Divine Peace maker] how ſhould I 


Adore thy mercy infinite, 


That God our Nature ſhevld aſſume, 


And to his Perſon it upite. * 


That he being God and man in one, 
A Mediator might become 
To God for min, who elſe had periſht 
\ And had been utterly ondone 
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The Song / Simeon. 69 
Moſt Gracious Lord, how ſhould 
© My Soul affected be, 

At this thy wondrous Love 
* And great Humility, 


q. That the Creator of the World, 
( For by thy Word all things began) 
Should yield a Creature to become 
And twice be made a ſinful Man. 


Made of the Virgin, ſo to take 
Our nature and infirmities, 
Made under th' Law, to undergo 

Our load of fins aud miſeties. 


Ho then O bleſſed God 
* Should 1 affected be, 
With this great work of Love 
And mercy toward me: 


6. That he to whom Heavens Powers did bow 
And to him fill were ſerviceable 

For Wretches, (hould deſcend fo low 
Ay fo be born within a Stable, 


Should be purſu'd by Tyrants rage, 
Tempted by Satan; made a ſcorn, 

Sctray'd, Arraigned and Condemned 
Grieyouſly ſcourg'd, and crown'd with thork, 


'Nail'd to the Croſs and then 

* Twixt Two Thieves Crucifyed, 
"Pierced even to the heart, 

' Oppreſt in Soul beſide. 


7. Bleſt Jeſus ? why ſhouldft thou indure 
Thy Body Precic us, Ianocent, 
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70 The Seng of Simeon. 
Yea ſacred, holy; by the hands 
Of Sinners to be torn and rent, 


Could nought elfe expiate my fins ? 
Why muſt theſe torments lye on thee ? 
O wretched Soul thou did? offend, 
Thy gracious Sayiout piticd thee 
O let my heart then weep, 
© Even tears of blond within, 
* For theſe thy ſufferiogs 
And for my grieyous ſin. 


8, Dear Lord whole Love unalterable, 
Caus'd thee to ſuffer this for me, 

Inflame my heart «ith Love that | 
With awful Love may worſhip thee, 


That with Repeutant tears and heart, 
Proſtrate thy bleeding wounds before 
My Lord thus Crucifi'd for me 
ith humble Faith I may adore. 


© That I may hate my ſelf 
* For all my grievous fins, 
* VVhich did occaſion theſe 
Thy grievous ſufferings. 


9.0 Let me pour forth ſtreames of tears, 
And hearty ſighs of true coltrition, 


My ſin and wickedneſs to bewail, 


And my forlorn ſtate and condition. 


VVhich guilt asd ſenſe o th wrath of God, 
Deſert of Hell and condemnation, 
Do threaten, were not my hope fixt 
Oa thee the God of wy Salvation: 


Tis thou, and thou alone 
* Bleſt Lerd! canſt ſuccor me, 


ws 


e JONP O 


O ſave my fi nful Soul 
© YYhich only truſts in thee. 


10, VVhen Iſrac], in Moſes time, 
The Serpents wounded mortally, 
The Brazen Serpent wa lift up, | 
That who lookt on it might not dye. 


VV as there ſuch Virtue in the Type, 
Of this thy Croſs and Elevation *+ 

How much grace doth thy precious Bloud 
Aﬀord my Soul for its Curation. 


© Then let my humble Faith 
«Cleave ever faſt to thee, 

© Sweer Kaviour let us meet 
© And never parted be. 


11. VVhen I look to this Croſs of thine, 
Five victories my Meditation; | 
Obſerves to be atchiev'd by thee 
For making ſure of Mans Salvation. 
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The Law of Grace gainſt that of VVorks, 


Prevails to work my liberty, 
Againſt my fin thy ſelf made fin, 
And Righteonſneſs waſt made to me. 


* Thou by thy precious Death 
* My Death aboliſhing, h 
* Whereby from Death to life 
Thou, Lord my Soul didſt bring. 


12. The Prince of darkneſs thou didit conquer, 


That 1 Gods Child might ſtill remain; 
And Hell its ſelf didft overcome, 
That I Heayens glory might obtain, 
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Thus | 
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\ But 1 ſhall lire in thee, 


72 The Song of Simeon. 


Thus by thy precious Death and Paſfion, 
My Enemies were yanquiſht quite ; 


Aid from the Law I thereby freed, 


And under Graee brought by thy Might 


Let this thy Spirit of Grace 
0 Jeſus? govern me, 
© That I may dye to fin 
* And ever liveto thee. 
7 That I may ſtill divide my time, 
Between true ſorrow for my fins, 


And praiſing of thy holy name, 


From whence my hope of comfort ſpringe. 
And ſo by Faith being knit to thee, 
Thy ſpicit dwelling in my heart, 
oul of my Soul be thou to me, 
And ſpiritual Life to me Impact. 
That I by Myſtical 
* [ojnn&ion may be, 
® Truely (chongh ſpiritually) 
Made ever one with thee. 
14 Of which ſweet Union I am ſure, 
By th' Seals of thine eternal Love; 
Thy Word of truth, thy Sacraments, 
And Spirit of Peace ſent from above. 


And ſo by mercy on thy part, f 
Bleſt God? and humble Faith on mine 
Thou haft betroth'd thy gracious ſelf. 
To my poor Soul, and made it thine. 


* Ouc of thy own I am 
To be di:joyned never; 


. 


£ T9 thee, and with thee eyer. 
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The Song of Simeon. 


15, Why then ſhould mortal things detain 
Me in this Vale of tears and fin, 

Whoſe whole defire with Simeon is 

To ſlight the world and all therein. 


To leive this Robe of earth I wear 
That ſo my Soul may come to thee, 

W 1foe bleſſed Will it is thet where 
Thou art, thy own ſhould alſo be. 


Sweet Jeſus call me then 
As ſoon as are thou pleaſe, 
Into thy bleſſed hands 
*Receive my Soul ia peace, 
When my appointed time 
Aud hour of change ſhall bez 
© For which my wearied Soul 
Shall dayly wait on thee, 


— — 


The new Jeruſalem or the Holy G- 
ty above, Revel. 21. 22. 


Have, O my Soul, this vale below 
Which ſin and forrows over flaw 
kaile up thy thoughts uato that reſt 
Which maketh Saints aud Angels bleſt, 
Who altogether ever (ng 
Their Hallelujahs to Heavens King. 


There is the God heads glorious throne 
More bright than thouſand Suns in ne 
D 3 where 
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74 The New Jeruſalem. 
Where thy dear Saviours glorificd, 
That Body which was Crucificd, 
Now reigneth with the Diety 

In Soveraign Bliſs and Majeſty. 

That ſacred Head once Crown'd with Thorns 


| A Crown ot glory now adorns 
WO That Hand which held a ſcorpful Reed, 
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Now wields a Scepter full of dread : 


Thoſe Feet once nail'd unto the Tree 
Ore Death and Hell have Victory. 
The Holy new Jeruſalem 

In there prepar'd fot Upright men 


With walls of Jaſper built four ſquare, 

The length, breadth, depth, all equal are. 

of twelrc foundations precious | 
The twelve apoſtles names thereon. 


| Tire gates of Pearl, on each fide rhree, 
Twelve Angels there attendant be, 

© The ſtreets pure Gold, ſhine like the ſun, 
Thro which the ftream of Life doth run; 


From out the Throne of Glory flowing 
The Tree of Life on both ſides growing. 

=_—_ Within this Glorious habitation 
Later the Heirs of Salvation, 


| ö The Limbs redeem'd, eſpouſed wife, 

= Whole rames are writ i“ the Bock of Life: 
The Church Triumphant there ſet free 
i Forever frem Mortality. 


” There lire thoſe Bleſſed troops of Spirits, 
YU T2 ſuch great joys, aud true delights, 

1 

1 


Man's Mortality. 7”. 
As Car can t hear, nor eye perceive, 
North heart of Mortal can't conce ive: 


prepared by the Lord of Bliſs 
Before all Worlds, for all of his. 


Who living here the Life of Grace, 
Are carried to that Glorious place 
Vs * Jeſs keeps a room for thee 
Chst long'ſt for Immortality. 


Wait his good hour, and wait ing fing 
Thy Hallelujah to Heavens King. 
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Man's Mortallity. 
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An unto whom he each — preacheth 
That all Earths Glory ſhall decay; 
D 4 And 


76 Mans Mortality, 


And ſees it mightier Creatures reacheth, 

Jet truſteth ſtill in brittle clay, 

Jo heavy is his heart at eaſe 

To think of ought that may difpleaſe. 
Lea though his ſenſes to him cry ; 

All Fleſh is Graſs ; A Flower mans Pride 
* Tis true, ſaith he but I ſh:n't dye, 

Though it be true id all befide* 

His reaſon pleaſure doth inthrall, 

He thinks Death never will him call. 
Theuph Death ſhould be his meditatiov, 
Waiting for immortality. 

He flights the end of his Creation, 
Believing Earths Eternity: 

But May? theu muſt the Mortal leave 
Ere tt̃on: Immortal Robe receive. 
Due thought of Death and Hell 
Would f{inful thoughts cxpel. 

Who ſo with careful thought 
Would ponder as he ought 
How fearful tis to flit 

From Bed to loathſome Pit 
From pit to enleſs Pain, 

For ever to remain 
Among the damned Spirits 

hoſe mercy never lights 

Vould not commit one fig 
Though 1t the World might win. 
As certain as it now is day, 
So ſare it will be night anon, 
or time ſtands never at a ſtay, 
But now is here, and quickly gone, 


, 


Such 


| Man: Mortality. © = 77 
Such is our life whoſe minutes ſpend, | 
Ard every minute waſts the ſtore 

Tillall be out, and when they end 
We cannot live one minute more. 


What thing is that each man doth crave? 
© Contentment in his mind. 

* What thing is that he ne at ſhall have? 
Real content to find. | 


What's cauſe of that? He Heaven minds not 
And ſeeks to gain what here he finds not. 
TaKe from our life three parts of time 
What we idly fpend, and nothing do, 
What we ſpend in hated crime, 
And what us don't belong unto- 
Haw little * s left? How quickly rold 
Is ſpent in doing what we ſhould. 


-- * — - 80 — . —— — 
it. 


V g—— — 
* * — = 
4 — a = —— — -— . —_— 


The Excelleney, Uſefulneſs, Harms: | 
- and Perfection of the Holy Serip: 
Tres. 2 | 


A ome thy glorious Gifts, 

Lord thou thy Word haft given, 

Precious and pure, ſwEct, holy, ſures A 
To guide me to hence Heay'n. ; 


Here I abound with firaits, © 


VVants, and neceflities, 8 
There 1 have ſtore heapt running cee 4 


YVith plenteous rich ſupplies: 
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Temptatious here abound, 
With Terrors, Dangers; Fears, 
Theſe petty Hells. thy Word exp<15, 
and all my Paſſage c ears. , 


VVhen $ tan fiercely ſhoots 
His fiery Darts at me, 


Then Lord, thy V Vord, is Shield and Sword, 


Saves me, and mikes them flee. 


The Periſninę VVorld preſents, 
Is objects freſh and. fair 5 
Eat vet thy VYord, doth that afford” 
VVnich proves more Precious ware- 
VVhen fehl, Luſts intice 
Jo the.r allut ing pleaſure: 
To rare deliguts thy VVord invites 
More choice ig weight & meaſute, 


The 


Holy Scripter es. 


The Errors of the Times 
Their cheating Wares diſplay, 
But Scripture ſays, ſhun Errors ways, 
My Rule ſhall guide your way. 
When by the Tempters Wiles, 
I am enticꝰd to fin, 
By thy words Art, hid in my heart, 
both Field and Prize 1 Win- 


Nay tho I foiled be 
And fins defile my Soul 


Thy Word ean cleanſe, thoſe noyſom dens, 


And fins beſt ſttength controul. 


An anbelieving heart 
Do I till now inherit, 


Thy Word Lord hath, pow'r to work Faith 


By thy moſt holy Spirit. a 


If this be my diſeaſe, 
A hard and Stony heart, 


Thy Word thus deals, firſt kills then heals 


And cures me by the ſmart, 


Will not my frozen heart 
With Goſpel Grace comply; 

Thy Royal Law, this heart can thaw, 
And cauſe a weeping-eye, -- | 


Do loſty tow'ring thoughts, 
Puff up my tempted breaſt, 


Thy Ward brings low, the proudeft Foc 


As if he were the leaſt. 


Do muttering thoughts ariſe 
Grudge murmur and repine 
Thy Rod and Word teach patience Lord, 
And ſtill thoſe thoughts of mine. 
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Am I tonęue ty'd in Prayer 
And know not what to ſay 

Thy Woid inſpires' Praying deſires, 
Tells how, and what to pray, 


When like a loſt Sheep I 

In darkneſs err and ſtray , 
Thy Word's a light, moſt clear and bright 
and guides me in my WAY. 


A fooliſh Soul am I, 
And deſtitute of cycs 
Thy Words 2 Rule, Maſter and School 
To make its Schollars wiſe. 


I ſce my ſelf undone, 
Diſtreſſed, naked, poor, 

Thy word unfolds a Mine of Gold, 
Rick Pearls and pretious ſtore. 


By ſinful Nature I 
And God are ſtill at odds, 

Thy Word my ſoul, converteth whole; 
From Satans Call to Gods, 


Do troubles from without, 

Do flouds of inward grief, 
My Soul torment, thy word is ſent 

To give my Sou! relief. 
s my ſad Sonl perplext, 

With ſorrows, doubts, and fears, 
Thy V Vord of Grace, reſolves the Caſe. 
My cloudy Judgement clears. 


ar do diſpairing Thoughts 
My tempted Soul ore take, 


hy word doth give, me hopes to liy 
For Chriſt my Kr he #1 
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Holy Scriptures. 


Do multitude of Thoughts 
My labouriag Soul opqreſs 
call to mind, thy VVord and fiad 
Such Joys as me refreſh. 
Am I ſo weak and low 
cannot walk alone, 
Thy VVord Lord is, ftrength to my knees 
A Staff co lean upon. 


Though in this Vale of tears 
[ rhirft, fainr, hunger, pine, 

Thy VVord me feeds, in theſe my needs, 
* Tis Bread, and Milk, and VVine. 


Thus tho' I'm poor, ſcora's, left, 
VVeak, yet on thee Ile call, 

Thy V Vord alone, hath all iu one 
Health, wealth, friends, honour, all. 


Thus tho' my troubled Soul 
Be ſick and wounded ſore 

VVith grievous fin, which doth begin 
To feſter more and more. 


Thy VVord dire&s me where 
Relief may ſoon be had 

And doth me guide, to Chriſt's pierc'd fide 
For Balm of Gilead, 


Yea though no Life at all 
Seem in me to remain, 
Thy VVord is good and living food, 
VVhich fetcheth Life again. 
Would I prolong this Life 
And make it laſt for ever, hy 
The Scripture ſhows, whence water flows 
Which he that drinks, dye never. 
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82 Upon the Holy Bible. 
Bleſt be the Lord my God, 
Who thus for me provides, 
And fi leth full my empty Soul; 
With Food which til] abides. 


My Soul bleſs thou the Lord 
Who bounteouſly haſt given ſttay 


| Strength, Light, Guide, Way, leaſt thou mouldg 
In this thy way to Heay'n, 


This Holy Book of God 
Theſe Sentences, theſe Lines, 

Each Word and Letter, to me are better 
Than Pearls and golden Mines, 

Tis Heavy it ſelf tranſcrib'd 
And Glory lively penn'd. 

Gods mind no doubt was coppied out 
When he this Gift did ſend. 


Tis Trutk brought forth to ht, 
God did hereby intend 

Mans Word ſhould fall, Heaven Lerth & all; 
But this ſhall never end. 


O then my Soul admire, 
That blefled hand aad Quill. 
That did produce for Sinners uſe, 
Th* Eternal Soveraign Will, 


With Reverence adore 
The Author too, and when 

Thou canſt not raiſe ſufficient Praiſe 
With wondring lay, AMEN, 


Upon the Holy Bible. 
Ere is the ſpring where waters flow; 
To quench the heat of fire : 
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Upon the Holy Bible. 8 3 


Here is the Tree where Truth does grows, 
To lead our Lives thereis : 


Here is the Judge that ends the ſtrife, 
When mess Devices fail. 

Here is the Bread that feeds the Lite, 
VVhich Death cannot aſſail. 


The Tydings of ſalyation dear, 
Come to our Ears from hence ; 

The Fortreſs of our Faith is here, 
The Shield of our Defence. 


Then be not like the Swine that hath 
A. Pearl at his defire, 

Vet takes more pleafure in the Trough, 
And willowing in the Mire. 


Read not th's Book 1n any Caſe, | 
But with a fingle eye: 
Reid not, but firſt defire Gad“s Grace, 
To underſtand thereby. 
Fray ſtill in Faith with this reſpect, 1 
To fruſtify therein, | 
That knowledge may have this effect, 
To mortify thy ſin, 
Then happy thou in al! thy Life, 
VVhat ee to thee befalls: | 
Yea double happy ſnalt thou be, 
VVhen God by Beath thee calls, 


The Penitent Touths Alphabet, 


H Lord my fi2s Ire very great 
And my Corruptions many O 


84 The Penitent Youths Alphabet. | 
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O let me not I thee 1ntreat 
Be overcome by any. 


Ow down thige Ear unto me Lord, 
Have mercy on my Soul, 

Subdue my ſpirirual Enemies, 

And all my luſts controul. 


Auſe me to love the Lord aboye, 
Witch all my heart and might, 

And let my Converſation be 
well pleaſing in thy fight. 

O not condemn my Soul O Lord ? 
But for thy mercy ſake ; 


Which is both ſure and plentiful 
Some pitty on me take. 


Nrich me with thy Heavenly Grace, 
Endue me with thy ſpirit, 
And let my Soul when hence it goes 
Eternal lite i- Htit. 

Orget me got I pray thee Lord, 
But ſtil remember me; 
That unto all Erernity 

I may give thanks co thee; 
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The Penitent Youths Alphabet. 


Rant me that I may never dare 
To live in any ſin, 
Aud let me not at any time 
Be catcht in Satans gin. 
Ow eyer thou doſt deal with me 
Give me an upright heart, 
And let my will ſubmit to thee 
And never from thee ſtart. 


Ndeed it is to be admired 
How gracious tou haſt been; 
Thy mercy ſtill has followed me 
Tho' I have lived in ſin. 


Indneſs I do receive from thee, 
Ey'n every day and hour, 
Yea cvery moment, Lord on me 
Thy Farours thou doſt power, 
By up my Heart to thee O Lord, 


Give me a thaukful frame. 
and Let me ever honour thee 
And praife thy glorious Name. 
Ake me think viley of my ſelf, 
Shew me my want of Grace 
Let not the love of any ſin 
Within my S2ul have place, | 
Othing's to hard for thee O Lord, 
O therefore undertake, 
To pluck my ſtrong Corruptions down, 
Even for thy metres fake, | 
Let not gay of m- fias 
Come mio memory, 
Before thee Lo d, bur let them be 
Conceald eterpally. 
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Repare me for Kternity 

And let my Soul make ſure 
Of an Inheritance with thee, 
W hich ever ſhall endure. 


Uicken me by thy Spirit Lord, 
When I ſhall wait on thee 
All acavenly Dutys let me do 
In much ſiucerity. | 


Emoye from me the guilt of fin, 
And its Pollutions too, 
And et it be my earneſt care 
All evil to eſchew. 


Ecure me from Eternal Death, 
And let my Souls Lamp he 
Provided with the Oy! of Grace, 

When Death ſhall ſeize on me. 


He time which thou affordeſt me 
Is buta Span O Lord, 
Therefore let me redeem the Time 
Which thou coſt me afford. 


. to lift my Heart to thee 

© boye all things here below, 
Aud let it be my earneſt Care 

Chriſt Crucificd to know. 
\ 7 \ 7 Hether I live or dye O Lord, 

Let me be wholly thine, 

And let tny Gracious Countenar ce 

Ugon me ever ſhine, 


Amine all my wants, O Lord, 

Fully my Soul ſupply, _ 
With Faith, with Hope, with Charity,, 
And with Humility. 
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The Glorious Lover, 87 


Ea as 1 longer live on Earth 
May I ftill better be. 
Let Death and Judgment, Heaven aud Hell, 
Be ne're forgot by me. 


Bal for thine Honour give me Lord, 
And let me Holy be, 
0 guide me with thy Council here, 
To Glory take thou me. 
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The Glorious Lover. 


A Dialogue between Divine Love and 
Wolrdly Luſt , diſcovering the deceit- 
Julneſs of Sin, in alluring the Soul 
from Goodneſs, to its ruin and deltru- 
tion. And the powerful influence of the 
Love of Chriſt, ingaging it to an early 
imbracing his invitations, to a Well. 
grounded hope of everlaſting Glory. 


Divine Love. 
Weet Soul O ſtop, let Wiſdom drop, 
A word becoming King, 
Pray be inclin'd to bend your mind 
Unro C-leſtial things. 
| beg z our love, for thi-g: above, 
Nav all your Powers | claim : 
would adorn your Youthſul morn, 
and Crown your early aim. 
Word- 
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Worldly Luft. 

Should any thought, to micd de brought 
That intercupts your quiet : 

Shall Young ones weep, diſturb their ſleep 
Deſert their needful Diet? 

Piſh, drink in Plate, and recreate; 

Your lively Tauchful Spirit 

Seek gallant things, delizhts for Kings 

Which may proclaim your merit, 
Divine Love. 

While fleſh pretends theſe pleaſiug ends 
Its black defigns,it hides, 

But pray awake, for Jeſus ſake, 
While day of Grace abides. 

Fleſh Lulls its Gueſts, between its Breaſts, 
Repentance to Expel: 


But deadly Charms are in its Arms, * 


Its Gueſts go down to Hell, 
What ſtravge conceits, what filly Cheats, 
Would drive thy Joys away 2? 
Theſe Preachers tell but dreams of Hell. 
And of the Judgment day. 
'Twill nere do well, till mirch expel 
Such ſullen thoughts as theſe 
Sweet Muſick bring, come dance and ſing 
Eat, drink and take thine caſe, 
Divine Loye. 
Theſe Childiſh Toys, may make a noiſe 
To pleaſe the Worldly heart; 
Yet all the while, they but beguile, 
Nay wound the better part. 
One Glimps of Love, ſeal'd from above, 
Theſe higheft Joys tranſcends, From 


Divine Love & Worldly Luft. 8 
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: go A Dialogue between 


From grief twill raiſe, to heights of praiſe, 
When that in Torment ends. 
Worldiy Luft. 
Shall wordy winds on gallant minds 
Such deep impreſſions make; 
That for a ſound of things profound; 
They Joys in hand forſake ? 
This Day invites to rare delights 
And all who do deſign 
Fortunes to raiſe and ſo gain praiſc 
Imbrace theſe paths of mine. 
Divine Love. 
Alis / at length you'l loſe your ſtrength, 
M'rth, Beauty, Sport and Pleaſure. 
And then too late lament your ſtate 
Your miſpent Time and Treaſure, 
The take them wings, bat leave their ſtings 
With Venom, Guilt and fmart. 
Then while *tis day, I humbly pray, 
Chuſe Marys better part, 
Worldly Luft. e 
Are ſuch things fit, that clogs your wit 
Which bravely now aſpires ? 
Such Doatings leave, till Age bereave 
Of heat and warm defires. 
Your badding ſpring prompts you to ſing 
And in a war bling ſtrain, 
With Amorous Odes and Conrtly Modes 
Your Soul to entertain. 
Divine Love. 
Such frothy Freaks aloud beſpeaks, He 
How ſlightly Youths eſteem 
Their Nobler Parts, their precious Hearts 
Wich Earth cannot redeem =» Hon 
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Drome Love ond Worldly Luft, Ir 


now hardly brought to turn a Thougye 
rom Objects thus depray'd 
Tho Jeſus Cries, Oh! fix your eyes 
On me and be ye ſav'd. 
- Worldly Luft. 
$uch Looks may grace, ſome withered face, 
Or (ome grave Cloſter'd Nun, 
But they are Blots nor Beauty Spots, 
W ere pleaſure* 5 jͤſt begun 
piſh rather prize, fiie Comedies, 
And rare Ro nances uſe. 
Make your reſorts to noble Sports, 
And gallant Interveiws, 
Divine Love. 
What pity tis ſuch tra ſh as this, 
wich Heaven bory Souls ſhould take 
VVhile Jeſus ſtands, with ſtretcht out hands 
Rich Oyerture; to make. 
Gold try .d ia Fire, with rich Attire 
Do your acceptance crave, 
A Crown of Bliſs prepared is 
Which never end ſhall have. 


An Expoſtulation with Youth, 


Ome Child Let yon and I, 
A fe diſcouries have, 

Shall we bethi:k, how near the brink 
YVe border of the Grave ? 


Shall we ſurvey our time, 
How vainly it 15 ſpent ; 
how Youthful days, eonſume in ways 
Which age muſt needs repent ? 
The things which others pleaſe 
on What profit do they merit; 
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1 Expoſtulation with Youth, 
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What are the Toys of wanton Boys, 
To an immortal Spirit? 

How will our reckoning pafs. 
Of Paſtime, Pleaſure, Play, | 

When every Thought and Deed is brought 
Unto the Judgment day? 

would not our time and ſtrength 
Be herter far imploy cd, 

If every thought were this way wrovght, 
How Chriſt way be enjoy d 

Should not a young Mans way, 
Be ordered by the Word * 

Should vot his mind be ftilliuclin'd 

To know and fear the Lord? 


Ik we behold our Frame, 
Our Parts and Powers re 

Sure God intends, ſome Glorions Ends 

| To form a piece ſo rare. | 

. Then let our Soult be rais d, 

| And all its powers incline, _ 

8 »- Qnd ek te foilow thing! 
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